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CHAPTER XX.
Gledware's Possessions.

FEATlIUIt'S mlud wns not

RED to entertain moro
one lending thought at a

time. Ever since the desertion
and death of his daughter revenge had
been his dominant passion. It was In
order to Ond Gledware that ho had
haunted the trail during the years of
Lalioma's youth, always hoping to dis-
cover him In tho new country gliding
behind herds of cattle, listening to
scraps of talks among the cattlemen,
earning from Sllzzoo the uneasy desig
nation, "tho ghost."

I Thanks to the reading aloud of
letter, he had learned of Gled-.ware- 's

presence In the city which ho
had known years before as Wostport
Landing. He went thither unhewlldcr-c- d

by Its marvelous changes, limits-trade- d

by Us tumultuous Hood of life
for his mind was full of his mission.

He could see only the blood following
tho blade of his knife, heard nothing
"but a groan, a death rattle.

Gledware's presence In the boat this
morning had been made possible only
by tho Interposition of Lahoma. But for
the Indian's deep seated affection for
her, whom he regarded as a child, the
man now smiling Into Annabel's palo
face would long ago have found his final
resting place. It was duo to the Indi-

an's singleness of thought that Laho-

ma's plan had struck him as good.
Gledwarc, stripped of all his posses-

sions, slinking us a beggar from door
to door, no roof, no bed but sky nnd
earth that Is what Hed Feather had
meant

He had believed Gledware glad of
the respite. That lie should accept the
alternative seemed reasonable. There
was a choice only between dcatli and
poverty nnd Gledware wished to live
so desperately, so basely! The chief
cared little for life. Still, he would
unhesitatingly have preferred the most
meager existence to knife in Ills
heart. How much more. then, this
craven white man! Hut the plan had
failed because Gledwarc did not be-

lieve death was tho other alternative.
Never ln the remotest way had It oc-

curred to the avenger that Gledwarc
could be spared should lie prove falso
to his oath. Ited Feather was less a
man with passions than a cold, relent-
less fate. This fate would surely
overcome the helpless wretch should
he cling to bis riches.

As Jted Feather skimmed the water
with long sweeps of his oars, never
looking back, the voices of his passen-
gers came to his ears without meaning.
He was thinking of the last few days
and how this morning's ride was their
fitting heipiel. The early sunbeams
were full on him as he tilted back his
head, but they showed no emotion on
his face, hard set ami dully red In the
clear radiance.

Crouching near the summer houe at
Gledware's place, ho had overheard
lied Kimball boa.it to bring Gledware
the pearl and onyx pin. Then had shot
through his darkened mlud the suspi-
cion that Gledware meant to eeape the
one condition on wliiWi lil life was to
bo spared. With simple cunning he
had left the phi where (lie outlaw must
find it. Ills own death would lie taken
for granted. What tlienV

What then": This ride in the boat.
Gledwaro had made his choice; lie had
clung to Ids possessions, and now
Death held tho oars, lie was scarcely
past middle age. He might have lived
so long, he who so loved to live! Hut,
no, he bad chosen to be rich and to
die.

When Ited Feather brought his mind
back to the piesent Gledwaro was de-

scribing to Annabel a ranch In Califor-
nia for which hi had traded the house
near Independence. He would take her
fur away; be would build a hou.su thus
and thus rooms so. terraces here, mar-
ble pillars.

Annabel listened gravely, silently,
her face all the paler for the sunlight
Hashing over It, for the inluile sun on
tile waves glancing up Into her pensive
eyes. Somehow tho sunshine, tho rip-

ple of the water seemed to form no
pint of Iter life, belonged, rather, to
Edgertou Comptou, rowing In solitude
against the sky. Those nuked trees,
bare, brown hills and ledges of hugu
stones seemed her world boundaries,
Ulu to her; claiming her Hut there
was California and the splendid house
to be built.

The Indian was listening now, but as
he heard projected details glowingly
presented no change came In his grim,
deep lined face. Ho simply knew It
was not lo be. Let the fool plan!

"Ilcautlfiil one," ho heard Gledwaro
say. speaking In an altered tone, "all
that Is In the future but see what I
have brought you. This Is for today.
It's yours, dear. Let mo see' It around
your neck with tho sun full upon It."

Ited Feather turned his head, curi-
ously.

Gledwaro held outstretched a mng-iilllce-

diamond necklace which shot
forth dazzling rays us It swung from
his. eager fingers.

Annabel uttered n smothered cry of
delight ns the Iridescence filled her
eyes. She looked across the wntcr to-

ward the pagoda shaped clubhouse,
where her mother stood, faintly de-

fined as a speck of while against tho
green wall shingles of the piazza. It
seemed that It needed this glance to
steady her nerves. IMgcrton wns for-

gotten. She reached out her hand.
And then. ixTplexid at the necklace be-

ing suddenly withdrawn, she looked
up. She caught n gllmiw of Gled-

ware's face anil her blood turned cold.
That face wns frozen In horror. At

the turning of the boatman's hesul he
had Inxtnnlly recognized under the
huge brimmed hat. the fin e of his en-

emy as If brought I Kiel; from tile grave.
Gledware ceased breathing, then his

form quivered with n sudden Inrush of
breath as of u man onicrirlng from div
ing. His eyes rolled In his head ns he
turned about scaiuil'ig the shore, glar-
ing nt Eilgertou's distant boat. Why
had ho come unarmed? How could ho
have put faith In Ited Kimball's as-

surances? He tortured his brain for
some gleam of hope.

"This Is all 1 have." he shrieked, as
If the Indian's foot was already upon
his neck. "This Is all I have." Ho
Hung the Into the water. "It
was a lie about the California ranch.
It's n lie about all my property. I've
got nothing. Annabel. I sold the last
bit to get you the necklace, but I

shouldn't have done I hat. Now It's
gone. I have nothing!"

The Indian roo slowly. The oars
slipped down and lion ted away In the
Hashing stream of the sun's rays.

Annabel, realizing that the Indian,
despite his impassive countenance,
threatened some horrible catastrophe,
started up with a scream. Edgerton
had already turned toward them,

alarmed nt sound of Gledwnre's terror.
He bent to the oars, comprehending
only that Annabel was In danger.

"Edgerton!" she shrieked blindly.
"Edgerton! Edgerton! Edgerton!"

Gledware crouched at her feet, cry-

ing beseechingly: "I swear I have
nothing-nothi- ng! I sold everything
gave it away-l- eft In nil the
world! I'm willing to beg. to starve!
I don't want to own anything! I only
want to live to live my God. to
Hve- "-

IEed Feather did not litter n word,
hut with the stealthy lightness and
lltheness of a panther he stepped over
the seat and moved toward (..leiiware.

Then Gledware, pushed to the last
extremity, desnalrlng of the Interposi

tion of Kouio miraculous chance, was
forced back upon himself. M Ith the
vision of an Inherent coward he saw
all chances against him. Hut with
the desperation of a maddened soul he
threw himelf upon the defensive.

Ited Feather had not expected to see
him offer resistance. This show of
flinched teeth and doubled fists sud-

denly enraged him. and the old lust of
vengeance tlamed from his eyes. Hat
nnd disguising coat were cast aside.
For a moment his form, rigid nnd
rivet, gleamed like a statue of copper
rut lu stern, relentless Hues, and the
single crimson feather In his raven

locks matched in gold the silver bright-
ness of Ills upraised blade.

The next moment his form shot for-

ward, hi arm gripped Geldware nbout
the neck despite furious resistance,
and both men fell into the water.

The violent shock given to the boat
sent Annabel to her knees. Clutching
the side, she gazed with horrified eyes
at the water lu her wake. The men
had disappeared, hut in the glowing
white path cut across the lake by the
sun appeared a .dull red streak that
thinned away to faint purple and dim
pink. She watched the sinister discol-

oration with fascinated eyes. What
was taking place beneath the smooth
tide? Or was it all over? Had Ited
Feather found a rock to which lid
could cling while lie drowned himself
with ills victim? Or had their bodies

'

His Arm Gripped Gledware About the
Neck.

been caught lu the tangled branches of
a submerged forest tree? It was one
of tho mysteries of tliu Oziirks never
to bo solved.

Klio was still kneeling, still staring
with frightened eyes, still wondering
when Edgerton Compton rowed up be-

side her.

"He said he had nothlnff." she stam-
mered ns he helped her to rise. "He
said he had nothing. How true it Is!"
Edgerton gently lifted her to his skiff,
then stepped In beside her. He, too,
wns watching the wntcr for the pos-

sible emergence of a ghastly face.
Annabel began trembling ns with

tho ague. "Edgerton! He said It was
all n He nbout his property and so
It was. Everything Is n llo except
this."

. She clung to him.

A When Itlll Atkins with an air of Im-

penetrable mystery Invited Wilfred
Compton to a ride that might keep him
from his bride several days tho young
hum guessed that Wlllock bad been
found. Lnhoinu. divining us much.
urged Wilfred to hasten, assured him

I that she enjoyed tiie pumicny aim stir
ring life of the Manguni hotel and ex-

pressed confidence that should she
need a friend Mlzzoo would help her
through any dlfllculty. So Wilfred
rode nwuy with Hill, nnd Wlllock was
not mentioned.

Itlll wns evidently In deep trouble,
and when Wilfred and he hud let them-
selves down into the stone corridor,
whose only entrance was n crevice lu
the mountain top. he understood tho
old trapper's deep despondency Brick
Wlllock was there, nnd Brick declared
his Intention of giving himself up. He
announced his purpose before greetings
had subsided. Bill called him an old
fool, used impriined language, scolded
rather than argued. Wilfred, on the
other hand, delayed events by request-in..- -

full imrtlcnlars of the last few

"He's told tiie all he's been up to,"
Bill objected; "there's no call to travel
over that ground again. What I
brought you here for, Wilfred. Is to
show him how foolish he'd bo to let
himself be taken when he's free ns the
wind."

"I tells my tale," declared Brick,
"and them as has henrd It once con
take It or leave it." He was discursive,
jlrcumstantlal. nnd It was n long time
before he led them In fancy to the door
of the boathouse and showed them Ited
Feather and Gledwarc disappearing
forever beneath the surface of the lake.

"There I waited," ho said, "expecting
first one head, then the other, to come
to light, but nothing happened. Seem-

ed like 1 couldn't move. But Edger-
ton he began rowing towards me with
Annabel, she happy despite herself.
and when. I see It wouldn't do to tarry
no longer I cuts loose the old deaf
boatman and unstops his mouth. Well,
sir, he lets outn yell that would 'a' done
credit to a bobcat fighting In tile traps.
I had to run for It. Fellows from the
clubhouse took after me thinking I'd
been murdering somebody. I skinned
them Ozark hills, and I skinned myself.
But Brick he says. 'When you turns i

loose u bo!cnt expect scratches.' says
he."

Don't tell nbout how you hid in the
hills waiting for a night train." Bill
pleaded.

"I tells It all." Brick wns Indexible.
You are here. I'm here, nnd It's a safe

place. We may never be so put again."
"A safe place!" Bill snnrled. "Yes.

c is a safe place. But you'vo lost your
nerve. Wns n time when you'd have
stood out creation ln a hole like this.
But you'vo turned to salt, you have a
tegular Bible character giving up to
the law, letting them clap you In Jail,
getting yourself hanged, very likely!
And nil becnuse you've lost your nerve.
See here. Brick, stand 'cm out! I'll
Heady you through thick and thin. I'll
bring you grub nnd water."

"You couldn't do nothing," Brick re
turned contemptuously. "You're too
old. As for that, I uln't come to the
pass of needing being waited on, I
guess, it aiu t dangers that subdues
me. It's principles. Look here!"

He walked to the crossbar that was
set in tiie walls to guard the Hour from
the unknown abyss. "I found out they
wns a hole In the rock just about five
feet under the lloor. I can take this
rope and tie one end to the post nnd
let myself down to that little room
where there's grub enough to last a
long siege, where there's bedding and
common luxuries, ns tobacco and the
like. I ain't been smoked out. Into the
open I goes, free and disposed nnd my
hands held up according."

When he had finished the last morsel
of his story and had warmed some of
It over for another taste thcro camo
an ominous silence, broken nt last by
tho querulous voice of Bill, arguing
against surrender.

CHAPTER XXI.
"Lahoma of Oklahoma."

wnlted in patienco
WILLOCK Atkins had

"I ain't saying
nothing," he explained to

Wilfred, "beciiuso he nln't pervious to
reason and it does him good to get that
out of his system."

"Let mo mako a suggestion," ex-
claimed Wilfred suddenly.

Wlllock looked nt him suspiciously.
"If It uln't counter to my plans"

"It Isn't. It's this: Suppose we drop
tho subject till tomorrow, it won't
hurt uny of us to sleep pu It. nnd I
know I'll enjoy unothcr ulght with
you, ns in the old days."

. "I'm willing to sleep ou It out of
friendship," Wlllock conceded uuwll-llngl-

"though I'd rest easier ou a bed
In the Jail. There never was no bird
moro crazy to get Into u cage than I
urn to bo shut up. But as to tho old

I days, they nln't nono left. Them depu-
ties Is In the dugout: they'ro ln the
cabin I built for Lahoma; they think

i they owns our cove. Well, they's no
I place left for me. Life wouldu't bo
nothing crouching and slinking up here

, lu tho rocks. Life wouldu't be nothiug
to me without Lahoma. I'd have a
pretty, cliuueu for happiness now,

mtm

wouldn't I. sitting up somewhere with
Bill Atkins? I nln't saying 1 mightn't
get out of this country nnd find n safe
spot where I could llvo frco and dis-
posed with nn old renegade like him
that nobody nln't lifter nnd nln't

whether he's nbove ground or In
kingdom come. But 1 couldn't be with
Lahoma. I'm under ban."

"If you were on my farm near Okla-
homa City." Wilfred suggested, "and
Ijiliouiu and 1 lived lu the city you
could often see her. Up there nobody'd
molest you. nobody'd know you. That's
what I've been planning. You could
look after the farm, and Bill could go
back nnd forth. As soon ns the news
comes that Ited Feather killed Gled-
warc It'll be taken for grunted that he
killed Ited Kimball mid attacked the
stage. You'll bo cleared of all that,
nnd nobody will want you arrested."

Wlllock rose. "Are we going to sleep
on this or shall I answer you now?"
he demanded fixedly.

Wilfred hastily nsked for time.
They passed the night In the moun-

tain top. But Wlllock had spoken tru-
lythere were no old days. The one
subject forbidden wns the only subject
lu their minds. All attempts at rem-
iniscence, nt Irrelevant anecdotes, were
mere pretense. The fact that Wilfred
nnd Lahoma were now married seem-
ed to banish events of n mouth ago ns
If they were years and years lu the
past.

The next morning they had breakfast
In the gray dawn nnd departed for the
town. Brick Wlllock was determined
to yield himself to the power of the
Jaw. Lahomn had gone out of his life,
nnd he cored little as to what happened
to him.

In oppressive silence they skirted
Turtle hill and emerged from tho
horseshoe bend, finding lu a sheltered
nook the three ponies that Wilfred had
provided nt nightfall. He had hoped
to the last that Wlllock could bo pre-
vailed on to niter his decision, nnd even
while riding nwny toward Mangum ho
argued and coaxed. But it was In
vain, and as they clattered up to tho
hotel veranda Wlllock was searching
the crowd for a glimpse of the sheriff.

The street was unusually full for that
time of night. Some topic of engros-
sing interest seemed to engage all
minds until Wlllock's figure was recog-
nized; then, Indeed, he held the center
of attention. Men gathered eagerly,
curiously, but without the hostility
they would have displayed had not a
message regarding Bed Feather reach-
ed the town. Brick wns still nu out-
law, to be sure, but whatever crimes
ho had committed were unknown,
hence unable to react on the Imagina-
tion. The surviving friend of Ited
Kimball, giving up his efforts against
Wlllock on the liberation of Bill, had
left the country, harmless without his
leader.

Conversation which had been loud
nnd excited, eager calls from street cor-

ners that had punctuated the many
tongucd argument and exposition, dim-
med to silence. There wns a forward
movement of the men, not a rush, but

vibratory swell of the human tide
pushing toward tho steps of the hotel.
The two riJerless horses danced slde-wis-

Brick Wlllock bad Jumped upon
the unpnlntcd lloor of tho veranda, and
Wilfred had sprung lightly to his side.

"I'll just keep on my horse," mutter-
ed BUI, resting one leg stlflly over the
pommel. "I can't get up as I used to,
and I expect to stay with ye. Brick, to
the Jail door."

Wlllock did not turn his shaggy head
to answer. He had seen the sheriff at
the other end of the piazza, and he
made straight for him, not even con-

descending to a grin when tho other,
mistaking his Intentions, whipped out
his revolver.

'Tut It up, pard," Brick said gruflly.
"Whe.n you como to mo in tho cove a
few years ago I give you a warm wel-
come, but now 1 nln't to you,
I'm to the law. Wliere's that
there warrant?"

Tho crowd that had been listening
to the sheriff's discourse before tho al

of the highwayman scnttered at
sight of the drawn weapon, all except
Lahoma.

"Brick!" she cried. "Oh, Brick.
Brick!"

There was something in her volco
he could not understand, but he dared
not turn to examine her face. Ho
could not trust himself If he ouco
looked nt her.

"Get out your warrant," ho cried
savagely, "and get It out quick if you
want me!" Ills great breast heaved
with the conflict of powerful emotions.

"I'm sure sorry to see you, old man,"
Mlzzoo declared. "Wo know Ited
Feather dono what we was charging
up against you, but I guess there's no
other course open to me. As my aunt
used to say (Miss Sue of Missouri) 'I
got a duty do It I must.' " Ho thrust
his hairy baud Into his bosom and
drew forth tho fateful paper.

Lahotnn laughed. "Bead it, Mlzzoo;
read It aloud read all of it!" she cried
gleefully.

Wilfred looked at her. bewildered.
Tho crowd stared also, knowlug her
lovo for Brick, therefore dazed nt tho
sound of mirthful music. Brick turned
his head at last. He looked also, not
reproachfully, but with u question ln
his bard, stem eyes.

Mlzzoo turned red. "Well, yes, I'll
read It," he said defiantly. "Sure! I
guess as sheriff of Greer couuty I'll
make shift to get through with It
alive."

Ho began to read slowly, doggedly,
Brick, without movement save for that
heaving of his bosom, facing him with
a mingling ou his fuco of supremo de-

fiance for the reader nnd superstitious
awo for the legul Instrument

"That's all," Mlzzoo nt last an-

nounced. "You'll have to come with
me, Wlllock."

"Hold on!" camo voices from the

crowd. During the reading they had
been watching Lnhomn, and her ex-

pression promised more than fruitless
laughter. "Hold on, Mlzzoo! Laho-ma- 's

got something up her sleeve!"
I Lnhomn spoke clearly, that her voice
might carry to tho confines of the
crowd: "Mlzzoo. I think you rend In
that warrant 'county of Greer, stnto of
Texn9?' Didn't you?"

"That's what I done. Here's the
words."

! "But. you see." returned Lahoma,
j "that warrant's no good!"
' Mlzzoo stared nt her n moment, then
, exclaimed violently, "By" Propriety
forbade the completion of his phrase.

The crowd Instantly caught her
. meaning; a shout rose, shrill, tumultu-
ous, broken with laughter. She had

I reminded them of the subject which
I n short time ago had engaged all
minds.

"It's no good," cried Lnhomn tri-
umphantly. She took It from Mlzzoo's
lax fingers nnd deliberately tore It from
top to bottom.

"I guess I'm old, suro
enough." said Bill. "This is beyond
me."

Wilfred looked nt Lahoma question-Ingl-

Brick. , stupefied by violence
done that sacred Instrument of civili-
zation, stood rooted to the spot

Mlzzoo wns grinning now. "You
see," he explained, "word como today
that the supreme court has at last
turned In its decision. Prairie Dog
Fork Is now Bed Klver, and ltcd Hir-

er' Is only the North Fork of Bed Hir-
er nnd that means that Greer county
don't belong to Tcxns and never did
belong to her, but is a part of Okla-

homa."
"And you'll never have nn Oklahoma

writ served on you," cried Lahoma,
"not while I'm living! And you'll go
with us to our farm and llvo with us,
you and BUI and"

Lnhomn had expected to bo very
calm and logical, for she knew sho had
all the advantage on her side. But
when she saw tho change In Brick's
eyes sho forgot her rights; she forgot
nil that watching crowd; she forgot
even Wilfred, nnd with a spring sho
was lu Brick's arms, sobbing for Joy.

Ho tried to say something about her
Boston kin, but ho could not express
tho thought coherently, for, giant as
ho wns, he wns sobblug too.

"If there's ever n meeting," sho said
between tears and laughter, "tho east
will have to como to tho west"

"Those Boston folks," cried BUI, with
a sudden upheaval of unwonted hu-

mor, "can simply go to beans! I'm
down," ho added, cautiously

lowering himself from his pony. "I
guess I'm in this too."

"You're in it." growled Brick, "but
you're on the outskirts. Don't como no
nearer." He stroked tho head that
rested on his breast, his great hand
moving with exceeding gentleness. Ho
gazed over her brown glory at the sym-

pathetic crowd.
"Fellows." ho cried. "Just look what

I'vo raised!"
"Boys," exclaimed Mlzzoo, "what do

you say? Let's give three cheers for
Lahoma!"

Wilfred's voice cut across the last
word, proud and happy, "Make It La-

homa of Oklahoma!"
THE END.

A PARISIAN CREATION.

A stunning evening gown Is shown
of blnck silk net with Jot embroidered
trlmmiug. The skirt, finished with a
wldo bund of Jet embroidery, Is topped
with n double tunic, one finished with
a satin binding tho sumo length as tho
drop skirt, nnd another unoven ln
length Is finished with Jot ball fringe.
Tho bodlco of embroidered Jet Is ex-

tremely decollete, but veiled with tho
silk net nud finished at the neck with
velvet ribbon and tiny rosebuds. Long
sleeves, too, aro a feature of this strik-
ing affair.
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